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Twish Thad @ boat 
To sail across the sea 

I'd bring it back wlth Gems 
‘Some for you and some for me! 
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‘Your magazine has just comploted twolve years, With 
this au Tt steps into the th year 
years is Said to ba making a Yuge—an Era, or 


TweWve 
‘an Ago, The EnglshChandiemarrs: while crossing the 
feat fe ots te Gratefully remembers the warm 
wolcome it had received from the first generation of its 


They have grown up. But they havo not given 
‘hale Chandamara ws & event Wor the alectonate 
comments the magazine receives trom them, The 
‘Chandamoma too has grown up. it's @ magazine for 
the young—but itis also 8 magazine for those who 
wish to remain young in spirit forever 

‘At the outset of the second Era of its ite, the 
Chendamame resolves 10 be even more dynamic. 


eer 
ELEVEN COMPLETE STORIES 
‘AND ‘he Invnebie Raghu. Story of Ran! Padres of Citar through 


Dectutes. Dew Bragavatam a Feutval News"aah, Chandamama Dion 
ay and move 


Toes By M0 a Poe rae Pes nl vu panes by 8 VENTA RODE 
"Secon TOT Rw Pras Cursors Rama ihe hee 
Soe moe 








Good Tidings for 

Animal-Lovers 
The Indian tiger population in the 
“Project Tiger” reserves has 
figen from 711 n 197% 785 
in 1980-8 

A new elophant sanctuary is 
being set up near the Kazirangs 
National Park, Assam, and a th 
no park is Coming up in. the 
Dudhwa National Park. U.P. 


"Bridegrooms's Oak” 
“Bridegroom’s Oak, Dodou 
Forest, 0-2420 Eutin” is an 
address in North Germany which 
fecoives a number of letters 
every day. The addresee is a 
very old oak tree. Tho postman 

mba a ladder made of bran- 
ches of the oak and drops the 
latters into a hollow. The latters 
are written by Young men and 
women requesting the tree to 
find suitable manage partners 
for them, 

This began in the last century, 
The forester’s daughter wrote 
letters to a young man whom 
she wished to matry and hid 
them in the hollow. Instead of 
the young man, the letters fell 
into his father’s hand. But the 
kind man arranged for theit mar- 
fiage which was celebrated in 
1892, under the oak tree itse't 





, Good Tidings for Animal-Lovers “Bridegrooms's Oak” 
| The Talking Watch New Records 


The Talking Watch 


The world’s first talking watch 
has bees invented by a Munich 
fim. At the tme set for the 
alarm, the watch announces the 
time and then begins playing 
tune, It that is not enough, it 
shouts “Hurry up!” 


New Records 
Berardino, a 45-year-old Span. 
igh singer, began singing at mit 
night for his concert in Gandi 
and continyed singing til the 

jlowing. afternoon, He sang 
S00 songs in succession 

David Santamaria, a radio 
announcer in Santo ‘Domingo, 
broadcast non-stop for 338 
hours—that is for more than 14 
days and nights, ‘breaking the 
previous record of 14 days held 
by Bil Tinsley of USA 

















Concern for the bridge 


An elephant was stepping into a bridge from one side when a 
frog was entering it from the other side 


“Wait, please, wait,” shouted the frog. The elephant could not 
hear him and began crossing the bridge. 


The bridge shook at the elephant's weight. When both the 
elephant and the frog were crossing each other at the middle of 
the bridge, the frog said, “This is why I wanted you to wait till I 
had crossed to the other side. Both of us should not be on the 
bridge at the same time. It might collapse!” 




















THE INVINGIBLE RAGHU (a 





























































BN), Thus socond letter of 
English aiphabet és often 
used to muan second class 
oF tank. In Roman notation 
& stands for 300; with a 
line above, st means. 3000, 




















SHOWNG His SECOND 
S RANK So SPORTIVELY 7 


SABSLE Ni:To sk the 


baby; to mak 
Uindows sound ike a brook 





WF 1 ALL YOu 

BABBLERS, (TIS 
oT TO MEAN THAT 
You SOUND AS SWEET, 


ASA BROOK! 7 








BABEL (N); Noise caused 
‘by many people taking at 
the same lime A perfect 
Babel means a thorough 
confusion Legend says: 
that once the Babylosians 


were building. a tower to 

feoch. tha sky. Suddenly 

ron ufos 

rent ws. Nobady 
ung 











<The Aptee, 


A BEAUTY IN THE OASIS 


there was a small 
. The king 


In. Persi 
kingdom, Tabarista 
had two wazirs, 

‘The senior wazir had a daugh- 
ter who was extremely beauti- 
ful. The king saw her and de- 
cided to marry her, “My good 
wazir!" he said. “You will be 
pleased to know that I am will- 
ing to marry your daughter. Fix 
up the date — earlier the better 
— and let me know.” 

“My lord, my daughter is 


‘educated and intelligent, She is 
also an ardent devotee of God. 


must talk t king 
decision about her marriage 
answered the wazir 

“Go and talk to her by all 
means! What doubt is there that 
she will feel Mattered at my 
proposal?” said the proud king, 

ecling flattered, 

the young lady said, “Father. 1 
do not wish to marry a man who 
is likely to treat me us a slave as 
he does other women in his 
palace. I 
humble. 

When the wazir told the king 








that the girl was not willing 10 

marty him, he grew furious. “I'll 

Imarry her by force. Who can 
he shouted. 

At night the wazir and his 
daughter fled the town. They 
rode two horses and galloped as 
fast as they could which was not 
Iquite fast because they were not 
jaccustomed to riding. 

Spies woke up the king and 
reported to him of the escape of 
the wazir and his daughter, The 
furious king. accompanied by 
his bodyguards, at once set out 
for a chase. 

‘They caught up with the un- 
fortunate wazir and his daughter 
jin an hour's time. The king was 





‘@ mace. He struck the 

head with it. The wazir 
fell off his horse. dead. His 
daughter was dragged back to 
the palace. 

“You had the audacity to 
refuse my proposal. What will 
you do now?” the king deman- 
ded of the wazir’s daughter, 
haughtily. 

“T have resigned my fate to 
God.” replied the captive young 
lady. 

Soon the king heard of a 
rebellion in @ part of his king- 
dom and rushed there to quell 
it. He entrusted the junior wazir 
with the task of guarding the 
young lady 

The junior wazir was very 
much curious about the captive 
lady. He peeped through the 
window and saw her. He was 
struck with astonishment, for he 
had never known such beauty, 

He sent a maid who was in his 
confidence to the lady. “My 
master, the wazir, has, grown 
quite fond of you. He would like 
to take you to his garden after 
the moon rises. Both of you can 

\ioy a pleasant evening, cat- 
ing, drinking, and making mer- 
ry, The king will know nothing 
Of it!” the maid told the wazir 
daughter. . 


“Please have consideratrorn: 





Tor my state of mind. My father 
was killed before my eves and 1 
was brought here by force. How 
can | make merry? Ask the 
wazir not to propose this agai 
said the lady 

‘The Wazir felt annoyed. in- 
sulted, and also afraid that the 
lady might complain about him 
to the king. When the king 
returned and asked him if every 
thing was all right with the lady 
the wazir said, “To be frank. she 
cannot make a faithful wife 10 
you. She sent her servant to me 
‘and proposed that I 
her to another count 


we both can tive happily 
turned down the proposal and 


king. shaking with wrath, He 
put to death the innocent ser- 
vant who was supposed to have 
brought the lady's proposal to] 
the wazir. Now the question 
1 way to kill the 
dy — by beheading 

her or burying her alive, 

My lord, do not be so rash, 
Leave her in the desert. Let her 
die or fi — as God wills” an 
old servant dared w say 

Let it be so.” said the king 
Accordingly she was curried 
into the heart of wilderness und 
left there alone 

She stood amidst rocks and 








[prayed to God, looking at the 
sky. A camel-driver happened 
to see her. At first not sure 
whether he saw a human being 
lor a nymph. he slowly 
approached her. Her tears con- 
vinced him that she was human. 

“Should you agree to come to 


place where I can get water to 
drink,” said the lady. 

The camel-driver led her to 
an oasis and went away. But he 
Was in the employment of the 


young king of anothet country 


The young king felt curious 
and came to the oasis, He was 
amazed at her sight. 


duced himself, and requested 
her to accept his hospitality. She 
declined the offer and said that 
she will like to live in that 
desolate oasis. 

‘The young king returned to 
his palace, but could not sleep a 

ink. Alone he went to the 
‘ousis and sat under a palm tree. 
In the morning the young Jady 
saw him and asked, “How are 
you here?" 

“I too have decided to pass. 
my time here, for I find your 

thood much more de-| 
sirable than my palace.” replied 
the young king. 

The young Jady said nothing! 
for a long time. Then she spoke, 
"The affairs of your kingdom 
will suffer if you are away from 
your court. You are a noble 
youth, Should you not attend to 
your royal duties?” 

“Teannot, unless you agree to 
marry me,” said the young king. 

‘The lady thought for 2 mo- 
ment and then said, “My t 
is still bleeding thinking of 











nce upon a time there was a 
soodcutter. He lived in a village 

that was near a small town, In 

the town was situated the king’s 
lace. 

The woodcutter went to the 
forest every day, He brought 
wood and sold them to the 
households in the town. That is 
lhow he earned his livelihood. 
IHe was honest. His customers 
liked him. 

The woodcutter had to pass 


lwas the time when the king 
enieyet a stroll'on the terrace of 


‘The king saw the woodcutter 
daily. The woodcutter also pas- 
sed hurried glances at the ter- 
race. If his eyes met the king's, 
lhe bowed down to him. 


kind, just and generous. He was 
quite sympathetic towards the 
woodcutter as he was towards 
anybody else 

But one day he had a fe 
that the woodcutter’s sight dis- 
pleased him. He dismissed his 
feeling as meaningless, But it 
came back. There was no doubt 
about the fact that she moment 
his eyes fell on the woodcutter 
he felt uneasy and even 
annoyed. 

In a few weeks the feeling 
grew into anger. 

He was surprised with his own 
feeling. He asked himself: The 
poor woodcutter earns his living 
the hard way. He has never 
harmed me. Why do 1 feel 
annoyed with him? Is it not my 
madness? 

He took his own mind to task. 
But that was no solution fo 








The king was known to be problem. He thought of ash ine} 


@ 











“the woodcutter to take to 
another route to the forest. But 
that will be a misuse of power — 
he warned himself. 

‘One day he put the problem 
frankly before his minister, The 
wise minister was surprised. 
Why should the king have such 
& strange feeling towards an 
ordinary man? 

‘The minister himself stood on 
the palace and observed the 
woodcutter. There was nothing 
abominable in the man’s gait or 
figure, He employed spies to 
find out about the man. ‘They 
reported that there Was nothing 
to complain about him. 

One evening the minister 
walked into the village. He lo- 
cated the woodcutter’s house 
and entered it, The old man was 
drunk. However, he did not 
neglect to greet the minister 

“The minister saw nothing un- 
usual in the house. In a nook lay 
4 pile of logs. He was leaving 
the house when his eyes went 
‘over to the pile once again. Why 
has the man preserved those 
logs instead of selling them? 

“Old man. could you not sell 
your logs today?” he asked 

‘The drunken woodeutter who 
was in high spirit because of the 
's visit to his house, 
id, “If 1 did not sell anything. 











how did | get the money for my! 
drink? These logs are reserved| 
for a different reason. Not for 
sale now 

“Why?” asked the curious| 
minister. He went closer to the 
pile and found them to be san- 
dalwood. “Old man, why have 
you collected those sandalwood 
logs?” he questioned the wood-| 
cutter. 

“1 won't disclose my plan. 
‘The king will one day die. Sud: 
denly you will need sandalwood 
for making his funeral pyre. J 
will then sell these at « high] 
price! But | don’t mean to diss 
close this to anybody!" mum-| 
bled out the drunken old 








Laid: SIE poe ey eee 














The 
aback 


was taken 
realised the 


minister 
Soon he 


mystery of the king's feeling. 
Because the man thought of the 
King’s death and also wished it 
the king got an uneasy feeling at 
his sight. 


The woodeutter was coming 
‘out of his drowsy condition. 
Suddenly he fell flat at the 


said, “Cursed be my plan! 
Please pardon me. It is my 
greed that made me think that 
way!” 

The minister reported hi 
finding to the king. The king 
Iaughed. He called the woodcut 
ter and gave him enough money 
so that the man won't have to 
look forward to the king's death 


ister's {cet_and wept and for a windfall 


We observed our new neighbour, the old 
Old lady, reciting some hymns and 
blowing into the sky every evening, 
‘What doos this mean, granny?’ 
her 
events comets trom striking our 


we 


But we have n 


icing out town! 


or heatd of a comer 


wv can you? You were bom only 
day, | have been doing thie for 














[Taiverma, the king of Chandra- 
|eiri, was a great lover of poetry 
land scholarshi 





|his talent at writing poetry. He 
kept the king pleased. Though 
|vishal, another court poet, was 
much superior to Rudra, it was 
Rudra who enjoyed the position 
lof the chief court poet. 

From time to time Rudra 
would make one of the relatives 
lor friends remember a verse or 





~ two written by him, They were | 


all verses in the king's praise. 
He would then lead the fellow 
to the court and introduce him 
as a gifted poet to the king. The 
fellow would recite the verse 
had learnt by rote. The ki 
would feel flattered and give 

him a reward. 

Needless to say, Rudra took 
the lion’s share of the reward. 

Rudra’s wife often told him, | 
“You make so many people 
receive rewards from the king. 
Can't you once lead my brother 
to the king?” 

Rudra was not unwilling to do 
that. But the problem was, his 
brother-in-law, Gope, was a 
dunderhead. ‘the chap could | 
not remember even two lines of | 
poetry, though once he opened 
his mouth, indecent and uel) 
words flowed at great spe‘) -} 

However, Rudra decided) io 

















[oblige his wife somehow or 
other. He took great pains to 
teach Gope how to stand prop- 
erly, how to grect the king in a 
dignified way, and how to smile 

Jin a measured style, He also 
taught him certain signs he was 
tomake. He was not to open his 

|mouth at the king’s court. 

When Rudra was satisfied 
|that Gope’s training had been 
complete, he led him to the 
court. 

“My lord, here is a great 
scholar, a master of the scrip- 
tures, He is under a sacred vow 
of silence, but whatever ques- 
tion you may be pleased to put 
to him, he would readily answer 


signs. 

‘That is interesting! We had 
never met a silent savant. Please 
put some serious questions to 
him on my behalf,” the king told 
Rudra. 

“As you please, my lord,” 
said Rudra. He then turned to 
Gope and asked, “Revered Sir, 
what sustains us and our earth?” 

Gope looked and, 
with both his hands, made a 
gesture to suggest a round ob- 
ject. 

“My lord,” said Rudra, “he is | 
not only philosophical, but also 
practical. His answer is the sun. 
‘The answer is true if we view the | 


‘sun as a manifestation of God: | 














It is also practically true because 
we cannot live without the sun.” 

“Excellent is the savant’s 
answer, and excellent is your 
explanation,” commented the 
king. 

Both Gope and Rudra slightly 
bowed in acknowledgement of 
| the king’s compliments, Rudra 
| then put his second question to 
Gope, “Which of our limbs is 
the most important one?” 

Gope pointed to his nose. 

“My lord,” explained Rudra, 
“it is usually said that eyes are 
the most important of limbs for 
Jus. But here is a different point 
lof view. One can live without 
Jone's eyes, but can one live 





without breathing’ 
“Wonderful!” exclaimed the} 
king. | 
*O silent savant, of the king] 
and the poet, who is greater?"| 
Rudra asked Gope again. 
Gope first looked at the king 
and then looked at Rudra and 
then raised his hands upward. 
Then he pointed at the king with 
his right hand and pointed to 
Rudra with his left hand, 
“The savant’s first gesture 
meant that both the king and 
the poet occupy lofty positions, 
but between the two, the king 
comes first!” explained Rudra. 
The king jumped from his 
throne and took out his bejewel- | 














‘led necklace and put it round 
Gope’s neck. “You will be the 
chief scholar in the court, 


lord,” he said, “allow me to ask 
the stranger only one question.” 

He then looked at Gope and 

asked “What is the disease that 

made you so miserably dumb?" 

“Shut up!” blurted out Gope, 

“Who are you to call me dumb, 

| you fool, you villain, you monk- 

ey, you devil?” 
“Did you hear, my lord? If 
| the silent savant ever spoke, this 





will be his language. 1 had to 
intervene because you are going 
to appoint him as our chief 
scholar. It is a matter of dignity 
of the court. I hope, you will 
revise your decision,” said 
Vishal. 


The king was stunned. After 
his bewilderment was over, he 
made an investigation and 
found out who the fellow really’ 
was. 


Rudra and Gope were 
ordered to leave the kingdom. 
Vishal became the chief poet in 
the court. 


“Father, Brito. the foator, has 
come.* 
“What ¢'you mean by loafer?” 

"Why. father, Mr. Brito makes loat, 
doesn't he? 


Mr. 








LEGENDS AND PARABLES OF INDIA 


NO FORMALITY 


Long long ago, on the bank of 
certain river, there was a forest 
‘A fox named Mayavi lived in 
that forest 

One day he found his wife 
looking a bit pensive. “What 1s 
the matter with you” Do you 
lack anything?” asked Mayays 
Speak out your desire and I 
will fulfil it 

“No doubt I have # certain 
desire, But you cannot (ulfil it 
Fo cat a fresh fish is my desire 


Ht will be unjust of me tous you 


to get a fish. for you are alter all 
a creature of the land!” said the 
vixen 

Mayavi, the fox. went out and 
ambled along the river-bank 
He knew that to catch a fish was 
impossible for him. The only 
hope was in locating some 
fishermen catching fish, Even 
then it would be difficult and 
risky t0 steal from them 

Suddenly he saw wo otters 
dragging a big fish out of the 
river. He warted behind a bush 











land observed them. ‘The atters 
had strug ‘doa lot with the 
current in the river and the stout 
fish. They were gasping for 
breath, 

“You divide it, 
ter to the other 

“Why should 17 Why don’t 
you do it?” said the other 

“You might find fault with me 
if [do it,” suid the first one. 

“You are lazy.” said the 
second one 

Each kept arguing about the 
justification of the other divid- 
ing the fish, A long time passed 

Mayavi slowly came out of 
the bush and walked past as if 
he had not taken notice of the 


said one ot 


otters and their fish. When he 
was quite near them, he mum- 
bled as if to himself, “A nice 
fish, The otters should be able 
to enjoy its meat provided they 
knew the art of dividing it prop- 
erly.” 

“Hello sir.” called out both 
the otters, “Will you please 
divide the fish for us?” 

Ma Tm in a 
great hurry, but that doesn't 

that I should not oblige 
friends, Come on, let me see the 
fish,” Mayavi had a good look at 
the fish 

“Do you see that the fish has 

one head and only one 
asked Mayavi 











“Yes, that We can see, sir.” 
said the otters, quite impressed 
by the fox’s keen observation. 

“This means, if one of you 
will have the head, the other 
one must go satisfied with the 
tail. Both of you cannot have 
both. Right? 

Right, sir 
jood. Now here is the 

head,” said Mayavi separating 
the head of the fish with a bite 
“Now, here is the tail,” he said 
gain, separating the tail of the 
fish in the same manner. “You 
have now got the head and the 
{iil Right?” he asked. 

Right, sir.” 

“Good. As I told you, Lam in 


@ great hurry. | cannot wait for] 
you to thank me. No formality} 
among us. Well?” said Mayay 


and holding in his mouth the 
whole fish except the small bits 
of its head and tail, ran away, 


The otters looked on vacant- 
ly. Then, with sighs, they said 
“How foolish it was of us to ask 
a third fellow to do what we 
could have casily done 
ourselves!” 


Back at home, the fox laid 
down the fish before his wife, 
“But how could you catch the 
fish so soon?” asked the vixen: 

The fox only smiled 
From the Buddha Jatakas 











Festivals of india 


On the 23rd of July this year will be celebrated the Id-Ul-Fitr, 
the day with which the holy month of Ramzan ends. 

It was during the Ramzan that Prophet Muhammed learnt the 
holy Quran, ‘through @ revelation. Hence Muslims observe the 
period piously. They refrain from taking food or drinking water 
Guring the day, from sunrise to sunset, all through the month. 

‘On the Id day special congregations are held in mosques and 
prayers are offered. The day becomes festive with exchange of 
Cordial greetings and feasting. Alms-giving marks the occasion 
too. 

‘The time of Ramzan is calculated according to the lunar 
calender, 

“The new moon appears on the Id. The happy view of the new 
moon terminates the Ramzan. 














Ratan Singh. Hes wile. Rans Pad: 


‘mini. was beleved To be the 
most beautiful process in the 
‘whole country Sho was the tak 
F all the princely houses. 
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But that was not to be. The brave 
Rajput solders off 


Alauddin grew pensive. 




















; |iput courtesy, Rana Ratan, alone, 
escorted hss quest. Alauddin. 10 
mo gateway Alauddin was pro-| 
husely praesing tho Rana’s kind 
ness’ Taking the Rana's hand into 
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FRajcumar’s father died—ieav- 
ing fifty thousand rupees in cash 
for him. 

Rajkumar was not in the 
habit of keeping anything sec- 
ret. He told his friends about it. 
Soon the others in the village 
learnt about it too. 

Gangaram, the well-known 

| physician, called Rajkumar to 
his house and said, “My son, it 
| is not advisable for you to keep 
50 much cash with you. Invest it 


‘im a way so that it brings you" 


| some profit. To begin with, you 
‘can give me an amount of twen- 
ty thousand rupees. I am build- 
ing a new house. I'll pay you 
interest every month. After six 
months you'll get back your 


Rajkumar found the proposal 
quite reasonable. He gave the 
physician the amount he 
needed. The physician, of 
course, gave him a receipt. 

‘A week after this, Suresh 
Das, one of the most respect- 
able villagers, met him and said, 
“Rajkumar, my daughter's mar- 
riage is to be celebrated this 
month. The prices of things 
have recently shot up so high 
that I find my budget short by 
ten thousand rupees, Should 
you be good enough to loan me 
that“amount, I shall be paying 
you your interest regularly and 
shall refund the amount jp six 
months.” | 




















and gave a receipt. 

Next day Mangal Pradhan, 
the richest farmer in the village, 
told Rajkumar, “I propose to 
buy the zamindar’s orchard. As 
you know. it covers a large area 
It is going to cost me eightyfive 

thousand rupees. If you help me 
| with fifteen thousand rupees, 1 
|can arrange the rest. Why 
| should I go to a moneylender 
|since you are there’ 
“Surely {can part with fifteen 
|thousand rupees, though no 
more,” said Rajkumar. The 
transaction was over briskly. 
|__ For the first six months Ra- 

















jkumar received the interests 
against the loans he had given 
away quite regularly, But there- 
after all the three borrowers 
became irregular. The physician | 
and Suresh Das who had prom- 
ised to pay back the loan in six 
months did not do so, Rajkumar 
was (00 shy (0 ask them for 
At the end of a year Rajku-| 
mar saw that his condition was 
growing critical, None of the 
borrowers showed any sign of 
paying back the loans. When| 
Rajkumar went to ask for it, 
they showed him due courtesy, 
but pleaded for a little more 
time, They had always some 
pretext ready. 























“I could have invested my 
money in some other business. 
Now, I get neither my capital 
nor the interest. What am I to 
do?” Rajkumar told several vil- 

rs. They sympathised with 
him, but could not help him in 
any way. Nobody was willing to 
displease the physician. The 
other two borrowers too were 
quite influential persons. 

“Well, well, we have to put 
up with the conduct of the 
| respectable ones. What can be 
|done? The moment you go to 
the court, they will become your 
| enemies. You cannot live peace- 
fully with such influential peo- 
ple for enemies!” commented a 











well-wisher. 

One morning suddenly the} 
villagers saw Rajkumar’s| 
mother and wife wailing on their | 
veranda, They did not stop until | 
a crowd gathered there, Rajku- 
mar's wife then handed over a| 
scrap of paper to a prominent | 
villager. | 

He read it aloud. The mes- 
sage said that disgusted with life | 
as he could not realise his loans | 
from Gangaram, Suresh Das} 
and Mangal Pradhan, Rajkumar | 
was taking a plunge into the 
unknown! He should not be 
expected to be seen again. | 

“This most probably means 
my husband will die. If that is| 














the case, I propose to kill 
self,” wailed out Rajkumar's 
wife. 





| “How can I live without my 


son? I too should do the same,” 
said the mother between her 
sobs. 

‘The people were greatly agi- 
tated. Everybody spoke about 
the callousness of the three bor- 









terests and apologies. 
Rajkumar returned three 
days later. “I wanted 10 
an ascetic. But since I see that | 
the three gentlemen have be- 
haved nobly, I think God wishes 
me to continue with my family,” 
he declared, 


lemme ea - 
eres ce 
Utstho balavdndrys lam 


Zeal is the real strength and nothing is more powerful 
than that. Hardly anything remains unachievable if pursued 


with zeal. 


The Ramayanam 










New Tales of King Vikram 
and the Vampire 


The Prince who 
became a Yogi | 





Dark was the night and weird 
the atmosphere. It rained from 
time to time. Moaning of jackals 
and cerie laughter of spirits 
were interspersed with thunder- 
claps. Flashes of lightning 
showed (earful faces. | 
But King Vikram swerved 
not. He climbed the ancient tree | 
and brought the corpse down, 
However. as soon as he began 
crossing the desolate cremation 
ground with the corpse lying 
astride on his shoulder, the | 
vampire that possessed the 
corpse observed: °O King, it 
seems you are more intereste 
| jo things supernatural than. in 
kingly preoccupations. I know 
| of a prince. who had turned a 
complete yogi. But how much 
ss could he muster in life? 
Let me narrate his story to you. 
Pay attention to it. That might 
bring you some relief 
The vampire went on, O 
upon a time King Dhirayer mr; 




















was’ ruling over the land of 
‘Champawati. He had. three 
sons, They were Virverma, 
Shurverma, and Gunaverma 

When King Dhiraverma died, 
preparations were afoot for the 
coronation of the eldest prince, 
Virverma. But Shurverma was 
trying to imprison him and 
ascend the throne himself. This 
became known. The two 
brothers fought openly. The re- 
sult was, both were killed. 

The youngest prince knew 
thar now he was to become the 
king. But before anybody had 
the time to look for him, he left 
the castle at midnight 

He entered a forest. There he 


‘met a yogi and followed him t 
the Himalaya. After years off 
askesis in the high hills, hel 
decided to pay a visit to the hol 
places. 

He roamed about for a full 
year. He then chose a small 
forest on the river and sat dow 
for meditation, He  resain 
absorbed in his trance whild 
years rolled by. Around, hi 
grew up ant-hills 

The people of the tocalit 
were expanding their habita 
tion. For that they were clearing! 
4 part of the forest, While doing 
30 they dismantled the ant-hills. 
To their great amazement the 
found the yogi, 

The yogi woke up from hig 
trance. The people prostrated 
themselves to him, As the yogi 
stood up. ready to depart to th 
Himulaya, the people prayed to 
him to continue there. 

The compassionate yogi 
agreed to their prayer. The 
raised a hermitage for him, Thd 
yogi lived there. quite content| 

Dilkishore was the landion 
of the area whereas Jagatsing! 
was the most wealthy man] 
Along with the others. they tod 
became the yogi’s disciples, 
With their contribution the her. 
mitage expanded. New houises 
were built. A gumber of Jisciy 








les became residents there. Be- 
des many came from far and 
ear to receive the yogis bles- 
ings 

Before long Dilkishore and 
[Jagatsingh fell apart, Each de- 
sired 10 have control over the 
institution, 

‘O Master, Jagatsingh is a 
Icheat, You ought not to show 
lany indulgence towards him,” 
lone day Dilkishore told the yogi 
in. confidence 

The same day Jagatsingh 
whispered to him, “Master, if 
Dilkishore is feigning allegiance 
to you, it is only to exercise his 
influence over your disciples 


ind devotees. He is nothing but 

fan opportunist 
‘The inmates of the hermitage 
were divided into two groups. 
One group complained against 
; the other group 


ened to them with patience 
Each group got the impression 
that he will give his judgement 
igainst the other group. But to 
their great shock, they saw that 
the yogi had left the hermitage 
lat night, for some unknown 
destination 

The vampire paused and then 
asked King Vikram in a chal 
lenging tone: “O King. the fact 
that the yogi could not resolve 


the quarrel between the two 
groups shows that he had very 
little yogic power, He could not 
face a difficult situation, Am 1 
right? Answer me, if you can. 
Should you keep mum despite 
your knowledge of the answer, 
your head would roll off yout 
shoulders!" 

ed King Vikram forth- 

Resolving quarrels. was 
not a yogi’s business, but a 
King’s. Gunaverma had not 
shown any interest in such king- 
ly duties, That is why he became] 
a hermit. Why should he care to 
do now what he refused to do} 
then? The yogi can help a 
er who wants {0 progress spi 











itually. A yogi's power is not to 
be measured from whether or 
not he could pacify some ignor- 
ant people fighting because of 
their ego. 

“Once the quarrel between 
his two brothers had disgusted 
Gunaverma and he had de- 
serted his castle. Now the quar- 


rel between the two groups of] 
his disciples disgusted him and 
that is why he left his hermitage. 
His conduct was persistent with 
bis nature.” 

No sooner had King Vikram 
concluded his reply than the 
vampire, along with corpse, 
gave him the slip. 





SPOT THE TEN DIFFERENCES 

















[Shobha: was surprised the mo- 
ment she stepped into her 
father-in-law’s house. It was a 
large mansion. A number of 
servants did the household 
chores. 

Shobha had never dreamt 
that she will one day marry into 
such a family. She shed tears 
remembering her mother. She 
had died when Shobha was very 
small. Her step-mother was nev- 
er kind to her and made her 
work like a slave. 

How suddenly the situation 
changed! 

It all began only three months 
ago. Shobha was returning from 
the river. She saw a young man, 
| a stranger to her, observing her 
keenly, He then walked up to 
|her and said, “Please do not 
take my query amiss. Where is 
your house?” 


THE LOST SON 





Shobha felt embarrassed. Af- 


a 


ter her father died, she had 
come away with her step- 
mother to live at the latter's 
parents’ house. 

She pointed out that house 
and went her way. 

Next day a respectable villa- 
ger met Shobha’s step-mother 
and proposed Shobha’s mar- 
riage with the son of the land- 
lord of Shobhapur. Shobha’s 
step-mother had her heart- 
burning, but she could not re- 
fuse the proposal as all the 
leading villagers supported it 

“It is not only Shobha’s luck, 
but also yours,” they all said in 
one voice 

The marriage was duly per- 
formed. The young man who 
had met Shobha on the river- 
bank was the bridegroom 
Sudars! 





He had paid a visit, along with 
his father, to a wealthy man’s 
house in the village. A proposal 
for his marriage with the weal- 
thy man’s daughter was under 
way. However, the wealthy 
man's conduct di them. 
They called off the proposal and 
Were returning home. The 
father had gone ahead of the 


morseful, when his eyes fell on 
Shobha. He felt fascinated. 


kk 


Sudarshan had lost his 
mother. His father, the land- 
lord, was now most affection-| 
ately looked after by Shobha,| 
He was happy. However, 
Shobha could feel that the old| 
man was not as happy as he 
‘ought to be. It was because he| 
did not know anything about] 
Shobha’s background. He did 
not like to displease his son, 
‘That is why he had agreed to the 
marriage. But he could not get 
over his doubts regarding! 
Shobhi 


One day Shobha asked Sudar-| 
shan, “Your village is called 
Shobhapur,isn't it 0?” 

“Right, It bears your name,"| 
said Sudarshan jokingly. 

“Is there any other village! 
with the same name?” asked| 
Shobha 

“Not to my knowledge,” 
answered Sudarshan. 

Shobha’s face brightened up. 
“In that case my son lives in this| 
village,” she said. 

“Your son?” asked a sur 


Sudarshan. 

Shobha narrated this inci- 
dent: 

It_was twelve years ago. 
‘Shobha then lived in her fathe:" 
village. Once her father and hes} 
step-mother went out on 











[grimage. Shobha remained at 
lhome, all alone. The step- 
Imother deposited with her some 
rice to last her a month. She was 
ho gather vegetables from their 
Ikitchen-garden; Besides, her 
lstep-mother gave her a rupee 
for buying should she need any- 
thing 

‘The next day Shobha saw 
through her window a stranger 
He was telling the villagers how 
his money was stolen. He 
wanted someone to give him a 
rupee. That is all he needed to 
Ipay to the boatman and to buy 
his food, 








Shobha saw the gentleman wip- 
ing his tears hiding from others. 

Shobha went out and affered 
the gentleman the one rupee she 
had. The gentleman felt over- 
whelmed with her gesture 
took her into his emby 
said, “You are my mothe! 
scribbled his name and address 
‘on a scrap of paper and gave it 
to her. She did not know how to. 
read. But she remembered the 
gentleman saying that he hailed 
from Shobhapur 

Next day a man from Shobha- 
pur met Shobha and gave her| 
ten rupees and a frock, saying| 






























Her parents were back in a 


month. Shobha had not spent 


more than a rupee. Her step- 
mother took away the .remain- 
ing nine rupees. 

‘Soon thereafter her father 
died. She moved away with her 
step-mother to another village 
She found no chance to go to a 
school, 

“still have with me that 
scrap of paper bearing my son's 
name and address,” she told 
Sudarshan. 

“Will you let me see it?” 

Shobha brought out the paper 
from her box and gave it to 
Sudarshan. 

eC rshan's face glowed with 
joy. “Father!” he called aloud, 

Tne landlord came out of his 
room, “Father, had you bor- 
owed repeal s Bate pd 
twelve years ago?” asked Sudar- 
shan 


“Yes, yes. Once again I went 
to her village to see her, but she 
had gone over to some other 
village. I am, yet to know 
another kind-hearted human 
being like her! 1 do not know 
where she is now!” said the 
landlord. 

‘Where can she go leaving 
her son, father? She has come 
back to you,” exclaimed Sudar- 


shan. 
The landlord's surprise slowly 
gave way to a deep joy. Then 
tears drizzled in his eyes. 
“My mother, your kindness 
for me has stood the test of 
time. Otherwise how could your 
forlorn son get you back after 
twelve years? God is so good to 
me!" said the landlord. 
Sudarshan too was moved to) 
tears at that serene scene of the 
‘mother’ and the ‘son’ coming 


- together. 











DEVI OHAGAVATAN 


The emanations of Vishnu and 
Lakshmi departed to heaven, 

ing behind them a charming 
child in a forest on the bank of 
the river Tamasa. 

The murmuring brook lulled 
the infant to sleep. Trees sho- 
wered flowers on it, Birds 
chirped and whistled on joyous: 
ly circling over the child. 

A Gundharva couple, Cham- 
pak and Madalasa, happened to 
pass flying over the forest. Their 
eyes fell on the child, ‘They 
descended and picked it up. 
Motherly love welled out of 
Madalasa’s breast. She kissed 
the child again and again and 
asked, “Who is this child? Who 


THE STORY OF THE 


could have abandoned it here?" 
Champak gazed at the child 


with great interest. He had no 
difficulty in realising that a child 
like that could not have been 
born of human parents. 

“Who are this child's pa 
rents?" asked Madalasa 

“It is not possible for me to 
tell, Indra might be knowing 
replied Champak. 

The couple carried the child 
to Indra’s abode. 

“We found this wonderful 
baby on the bank of the Tama 
sa, in a dense forest, We know 
nothing about it. We'd love to 
nurse it if you allow us to do 
so,” Champak told Indra. 





HAIHAYA DYNASTY 








Indra looked at the child and 
smiled. 

“This is born of the emuna- 
tions of Vishnu and Lakshmi. 
Turvasu, the son of King 
Yayati, is destined to adopt the 
child, Go and leave the child 
where you found it,” advised 
Indi 














‘ant the course of destiny 

be altered? What if we bring up 

|the babe?” asked Madalasa. 
“1 assure you that we will 

never prove negligent in 

|due care of the child, 

| Champak, strengthening his 

wife's plea. 

‘How do you think of viola~ 

|tiong what has already been 


























ordained? It was necessary for 
the child to be shifted from the 
river-bank far a while because 
some wild elephants were com- 
ing its way. Now the horde has 
gone away from that area. “I tell 
you once again: go-and leave the 
‘child where it was,” said Indra 

Champak and Madalasa did 
as directed by Indra. 

* * * 
King Turvasu, through his 
meditation, pleased Vishnu. 
Appearing before him, Vishnu 
asked, “What is the boon you 
ask for?” 

“The boon of a son, © God!" 
Turvasu replied in profound 
humility 

“You will get the child that is 
born of my emanation, Proceed 
at once to the bank of Tamasa 
where it meets the river Kalindi. 
It should not be difficult for you 
to trace the child,” said Vishnu. 

Turvasu was delighted. As 
soon as Vishnu disappeared he 
reached the river-bank and saw | 
the child, He could not take his | 
eyes away 

“My child, it is Vishnu's 
Grace that has given you to 
me.” said Turvasu as he took 
the child up. He burried to his 

















Turvasu, grew festive. 








ueen’s joy knew no bound 


The child bore two names, 
Haihaya and Ekvir, He grew up 
to be a brilliant prince. master- 
ing on one hand the laws of 
lcthics and the principles of rul- 
ing a kingdom, and on the other 
hand the science of warfare 

King Turvasu and his queen 
made the prince ascend the 
throne and left for the forest, 
pass their remaining days in 
meditation. 

‘The young king, Ekvir. ruled 
his kingdom justly and wisely. 
The subjects prospered. ‘There 
were demons in the forests, but 
they were quite scared of the 
young king. They did not dare 
to disturb his subjects. Bandits 
and thieves totally disappeared. 
‘The people roamed ubout fear- 
tess, 

One day, while strolling slong 
the bank of the Ganga, Ekvir 
saw a beautiful lady stinding 
alone. looking semorseful 

“Who are you — a human 
being or a nymph? What ails 
you? Should you he pleased to 
iell me what your problem is. 
Til do my best to solve it.” satd 
Ekvir. 


performed a Yujna and reeeived 
from the sacred flames a daugh- 
ter — like a charming doll of 
gold, She brought great joy 10 
all, The priest named her Eka 
vali, He asked the king to give 
her lessons in everything in 
which @ prince is trained 

“Pancess Ekavali grew up 
into a beautiful young lady. She 
was extremely courageous. My 
father ts King Ravyu’s minister. 
Vam one of the intimate triends 
of Princess Ekavals 

1© princess loves the hun- 

dred-petatled lotuses very 
much. Often she would come itr 
quest of them to the lakes in thes 











“The king created four lakes 
inside the compound of the 
palace and cultivated lotuses in 
them. He forbade the princess 
to go into the forest 

“But the princess did not give 
up the habit of wandering in the 
forest. At the earliest opportun- 
ity she would sneak into the 
wilderness along with myself 
and a few others 

“Upon learning of this prac- 
tice of the princess, the king set 
apart a battalion of soldiers to 
safeguard her. Whenever the 
princess went out, the soldiers 


followed her at some distance 
“One day we came to a won- 
drous spot on the river-bank. 


We met there a group of 


nymphs. They were bathing in 
the river. They invited the prin- 
cess to join them. The princess| 
accordingly entered the water 
while we stood on the bank. 
Behind us stood the soldiers 


“Suddenly there appeared the 
demon infamous as Kalaketu. 1 
signalled to the princess to be on 
her guard, She came out of the 
water and hid behind us, The 
nymphs flew away instantly 


“But the demon had spotted 
the princess. He dragged her 
away from our company. At our 
shrick the bodyguards rushed 
upon the demon, but in vain 
The demon killed them all in no 








“I entreated the demon to 
rake me away instead of the 
princess. But my cries fell on 
ldeaf ears. He continued drag- 
ging her away. When I tried to 
Tesist, he raised his sword and 
threatened to kill me. Thereaf- 
ter I kept walking along with the 
princess. That gave her some 
strength. 

‘The demon showed his mag- 
nificent castle standing on a hill. 
“The castle will be yours once 
you become my queen,” the 
demon told the princess. She 
scoffed at his suggestion 

“We became prisoners of the 
demon. Time and again the 
demon advised me to persuade 
the princess to marry him. He 
tempted me with promises of 

ig rewards. Needless to say. | 


tried to persuade him to give up 
his vain ambition 
‘AL last the princess herself 


told the demon point blank that 
|Jitwas out of the question for her 
to marry him. Her father had 
i he would like her 


knowledge of it. She will never 
marry anybody’ else 


angry at the statement of the 
princess. He went away in a 
huff.” 

King Ekvir was surprised. 
“Listen, my sister. Iam Haibaya 
or Ekvir, Ido not know if there 
is anybody else bearing my 
name. 

Yasowat smiled” iny 
lord. there is nobody clse 
knew well to whom I was speak- 
ing. The princess and mysel 
feeling absolutely helpless, he- 
“an praying to the Divine 
Mother, In a vision last nuzht 
the Mother asked me to come 
over here so that 1 could meet 
you. She also gave me a hy sup, 


hat caublod af 











the demon's cas 
attracting the attention of the 
fearful guards.” 

“L am anxious to go to the 
rescue of the princess. Will you 
please teach me that hymn?” 
said Ekvir, 


‘ertainly, my lord.” Yaso- 


wati then taught the hymn cal- 
led Triloktilak to the king 
he king went back to his 
alace and summoned his army 
He then marched upon the cas. 
tle of the demon, Kalaketu 
The demon was sure that the 


4 


invading army will never be able 
to infiltrate his castle. But the 
king entered it by the virtue of 
the hymn. A fierce battle ¢: 
sued. The heroic Ekvir suc- 
ceeded in killing the demon 

The king rescued the princess 
and led her to her father. The 
happy king shortly arranged for 
their marrias 

King Ekvir and Queen Eka 
vali had a son named Kritaviry 
His son was Kartavirya. This is 
the beginning of the famous 














What Colour is Chameleon? 


an island the king of walked on to reach the next 
which loved animals. He had country. There. they could see 
built a zoo with many beasts and only a picture of the chameleon 
birds They were informed that the 

But he did not have a particu- creature was found in plenty in a 
lar creature about which he had — neighbouring country 
heard much. That was the They reached their destina 
chameleon. Novchameleon was tion at last. The three friends 
available on that istanc went in different directions. 

The king announced that one looking for a chameleon, to 
who can bring him a chameleon come together in the evening at 
shall receive a lump of gold. an inn. 

It was rarely that the people The one who entered a forest 
of that island #ent opt tor coun meta hunter “Can you vet me a 
tries heypw the sea However, chamelean?” he asked 
a lure’ Of Bold was a great prize No problem, Wait here Hl 1 
er, three friends suited ma bout get one,” said the hunter. In-an 
jand reached a country after a hour he returned with 3 cham 
month's. voyage ena 

Bul chameleons were not The traveller pat the creat 
wailable in that country. They _jn a box which he bought 


















































the market nearby. and re- 
turned (o the inn. The other two 
friends had not been able to get 
any. But one chameleon was 
Jenough. They walked back to 
the seashore and sailed for their 
island 

It took them another month 
to reach the island. From time 
to time they threw bits of food 
into the box that contained the 
melon, through a chink. 
How happy the king would 
be to see the blue creature!” 
said one of the three friends 
‘ir ianding on the island. 
‘What do you mean by blue? 

opened the box one day 
joserved it, Green it was— 

















the second friend. 

“Both of you are wrong. It is 
brown. There is no mistaking 
about it,” asserted the third 
friend. 

They stuck on to their own 
points of view and argued torce- 
fully while passing through a 
forest. They opened the box and 
let the chameleon come out 
fully so that they could see it in 
the broad daylight. 

Well, the chameleon looked 
white! 

‘The friends were so surprised 
that they took their hands off it 
Instantly the creature slipped 
into the forest never to be found 
again, 








Retold by Devapriyo 



















THE TEST OF DEATH 


There was an old miser who died, Neighbours gathered and 





| uttered words of lamentation. But his wife sat calm, without 
f sheccing a drop of tear 








group of voluntects, singing a song asking people to give 
charity, passed by. Suddenly’ the miser’s wile begin 10 ctv 
“Why do you cry now, if you could keep your sorrow under 
control go long?” asked some fiends 
onDida’t you hear the Volunteers sceking charity? My husband 
does not respond!” said the woman between her sobs 
There was an embarrassed silence. Then one neighbour 
hesitatingly asked, “But was your husband responding to calls 
for charity?” 
"Of course he was! He used to run away at such calls! Now 
that he does not, I know for certain that he is dead! id the 
‘woman and she’ried even louder. 








Bhupati Roy bought a few acres 
of land, quite cheap, close to the 
village Mangalpur. That was a 


bit far from bis own village. He 


was a busy man. He asked his 
son, Shankar, to take care of the 
newly-acquired estate, 

‘Shankar had no experience in 
matters of land. However, as 
directed by his father, he went 
Out to survey the land. 

It started raining when 
‘Shankar reached Mangalpur. 
He stepped onto the veranda of 
house. The owner of the house 
asked him who he was. When 
Shankar introduced himself the 
Iman exclaimed, "You are my 
friend Bhupati’s son, are you? 
Good; know that in me you 
have a true _well-wisher—the 


‘only one in the village. Don't do 
anything without consulting me. 
1am Mahim Chowdhury.” 

Shankar was happy to find a 
guardian, 

‘The young man went to his 
Jand after the rain subsided. The 
land was full of bushes and 
shrubs. A villager walked up to 
Shankar and said, “Please allow 
me to clear your field of these 
useless plants, You will save the 
amount that you would have 
spent in the clearing operation. 
My benefit is, I'll dry the plants 
and use them as fuel for baking 
bricks.” 

“Yes, Babu, this is a good 
proposal,” said another villager. 

Shankar also found this 
sensible. But Chowdhury’s 








flashed before his eyes. How 
can he take a decision without 
consulting him? 

“F'll tell you tomorrow,” said 
Shankar. He then met Chow 
dhury and asked for his advice 
fon the proposal 

“What! Does the fellow take 
us to be fools that he dreams of 
carrying away our plants free? 
No, my son, employ a few 
labourers. Let them cut the 
[plants and make @ heap of them 
We will sell them to whoever 
offers the maximum price.” said 
Chowdhury 

Shankar employed four 
labourers and got the land cleas 
‘of shrubs in one day. But no- 
body was willing to pay for the 
heap a paisa more than he had 
spent for the labourers. “There 
is no dearth of shrubs here. We 
can employ labourers and 
gather as much as we wish, Who 
will be a fool to give you a profit 
‘on it?” said those vil 
had some need of fuel 

1t began raining. The shrubs 
began to rot, Shankar planned 
to remove them into the nearby 
forest, ‘The carter demanded ten’ 
fupees for the work 

‘Are we SO naive as to waste 
ten rupees on this? Gobra the 
vagabond will be happy to do 
the job for five ru 


Si ile 


Chowdhury 

He was good enough to sum 
mon Gobra. The fellow prom- 
ised to do the needful, Shankar 
paid him five rupees and left fo 
his village 

He returned to Mangalpur 
after ten days. He was informed 
that the chairman of the village 
committee would like to sec 
hum. Shankar reported at the 


chairman's office, “Young m 


not misunderstand 
me. Your man threw those rot 
ten plants into the canal. N 
only the flow of water wa 
obstructed. but also it got po! 
luted. We had to employ five | 
men to clear the canal, spending | 


please do 











fifty rupees from the village 
fund. I leave the matter to your 

said the chairman 
quite politely. 

handed over the 
amount'without a word and left 
for his fand. Soon Chowdhury 
met him and said, “Gobra is a 
drunkard and if was quite irres- 
ponsible of him to dump those 
rotten plants in the canal. But 
that is no excuse for the el 
man realising fifty rupees from 
you! What for have we raised 
village fund if its money is not to 
be spent at all? The chairman is 
my foe. He must have heard of 
our friendship. He made. you 
pay only to insult me, Let's 


Moke sure of your copy of Chondamama by 
placing ¢ regulor order with your Newsagent 


demand the money back, Or we 
will go to. the court.” 

“Thanks, But let’s forget db: 
out it,” 

“How dare you refuse to heed 
me? Am {not your father’s 
friend? Don't blunder, 1 tell 
you,” shouted Chowdhury 

“Sir, 1 have already ‘blun- 
dered, Had my father thought it 
fit to seek your guidance, he 
would have told me about it 
himself. Henceforth please 
allow me 10 go my way,” 
Shankar humbly. 

“Look at the way of the| 
world! I'll give free guidance: 
yet they won't take it! 
iamented Chowdhury. 














The Prize for May “82 goes to 

Mr.7'S Manian, 5 First Street, 

Gopalapuram, Madras 600 086. 

The Winning Entry:— ‘idols tor Worship’ — 'A Worshipping Doll’ 
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If you are a Subscriber ... 


We have many thousands of subscribers to. 
CHANDAMAMA magazines, so all-the envelopes 
have to be addressed by the Sth of the prece- 
ding month. So, you can see, it Is very 
important that we are informed promptly of 
any change of address to ensure you receive 
your copy of the magazine without any delay, 


DOLTON AGENCIES 
*Chandamama Buildings” 
MADRAS - 600 026 
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Exciting 
adventures of 
Mickey and Gooty, 
Donald and 


‘Uncle Scrooge. 
and a host of 
bothers in every issue 


It isa great detight to read 
the magazine's funfilled pages fortnight after fortnight 
‘Available at all news and bookstalls, 




















